
/totg/tf 



NOW! heavier, stronger, better! 

The Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED! 

Six Handy Tools in 1 Compact Unit 




MYSTERIES, September, 1953, No. 3. Published, bl-monthlv by Randall Publishers Limned 30 StrotJ pod Toronto 

Ontario Canada. Application for second-class entry pending at the Post Office, Buffolo, N.Y und. =» of March 

Irri 1R79 Aoollcation for second-class entry pending at the Post Office Department at Toronto, Ox* 
Subscription In the U.S.A. and Canada: 10 issues for $1.00. single copies 10 cents. All names m « periodical ore 



entirely fictitious and no Identification with actual persons is intended. 



Printed in Canada. 



SoMBTHWG PREADPUL. 
BEYONO /MAG/NMG, WAS 

Loose w the row// 

OVSAMGMT THE TEA/- 
M/LL/OA/ /A/HAB/TAHTS 
OP THE WOXLP'S 
LARGEST C/TY WEPE 
SUPPEP/A/G ppom A 

COLLECTIVE- A//GHTA1ARE.' 
fr WAS WE/PP AA/C 
/MPOSS/SLE — UA/77L 
YOU LOOKE0 UP AA/C 
TPEPE /T WAS/ /TWAS 
HOPP.OP. P/C770A/ COME 
AL/VE, OEAIOA/S PPOPl 
BELOW, TEPP/3LE 
PEATf/ OUT OP THE 

past/ /t was a sumy, 
cpawl/a/o, nauseous 
tp/a/g/ tr was 
SLACK B£AST OF 
NEW YORK... 
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i.4TSX 7V£ PMCM£ AWGS //V TH£ APAR7M&I/T 

o£ U£UT£AMt/r jfaxy golan... 
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^/s 7M£ Pl/ZZL£C 0£T£CT/Y£S A</?£ A 'BOUT 
TO C£AV£ T#£ //OSPS7ML,/! f/VG#7£A/£0 



3lJT 7W£Y AK£ 7XAC£H 7V 77/£ KOOAt Of ' 
A1/K£ S/H'TW, -m£ M070/(/UA# HWO IMS 
TM£ WAST WC77Af.' OAtt.y AFOW T//£fi£ /S( 
A OASAGTt/l. C///IA'G£- JV /tf/A?£. . . , 



POCTOK OV£RTA/<£S 7MBM, 



OFFICEMrPLEASel 
SOMETHING DREAPRJL, 
H4S C0M6 UPi WILL 

you come with 
me at once* 
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A/SXT MOPMA/G THEPE /S A GP/M 
£OA/P£P£A/£-£ AT POiJC£ #&4D- 
QUARTEAS //V trE/VTAE S7X &EK-. . i 

since you're in charge of this 

CASE, LIEUTENANT POLAN, YOU'D 

BETTER MEET DOCTOR -^HER FR,END 
VAN PINE, AN EXPERT IN Y ARE ALL DEAD 
HV ANCIENT DISEASES! -c — ^ITHIS MORNING — 

OP PLAGU£/ 



'yes, 
lieutenant: 

THE /MAN 
SMITH, 
ELLEN 
TERRY, ANP 



SHS] 



< 



>r 



ANCIENT diseases : 
you /MEAN... 



WE FACE A TERRIBLE Y THE ©OOP 
SITUATION 1 BLACK. J DOCTOR LAUGHS 
PLAGUE HAS BEEN -<7AT /MY THEORY,-/ 
UNKNOWN SINCE THE ] LIEUTENANT! Z "> 
SIXTEENTH CENTURY— K. AM AN EXPERT 
UNTIL NOW! THERE IS NO \ IN PSyCMIC 
KNOWN CURE FOR IT.' ANP J PHENOMENA — 
NOW THE PLAGUE IS Jl THINK THE 

LOOSE IN NEW YORK.' ] BLACK DEATH, 
LITERALLY SO, AS MY J THE PLAGUE, IS 
COLLEAGUE, DOCTOR fAMONG US IN 
SHINDLER, SEEMS TO ' «»<="nni 
BEL I EVE J 



< 




PERSON.' HE HAS 
BEEN SEEN] 



m 



(jCatep, as ueppy polaw tslls murphy 

W//ATPE \fflS LEARA/&? AT 77?£ ^OAfPEREA/CE... 



SO NOW IVE GOT GHOSTS) 
AIONSTERS, HUH? THE 
BLACK DEATH IN PERSON 
GOING AROUND INFECTING 
PEOPLE'. SOY, AM I GLAD 

they gave you 

THE CASE ! M B IT— 



LAY OFF! IT'S PLENTY 
BAD, MURPHY! IF THIS 
PLAGUE GETS LOOSE, 
IT £OULD-W/PE OUT 
THE WHOLE CITY.' 
I'VE GOT TO STOP 
ONLY HOW ^ 



£ate tpat\ 

t/ASPT, /AY A 
0ESERTE0 

subway 
sr/mo/v... \ 




oh, i net so 

C- CREEP*/ L/RE 
TPEPE WAS SOAfE- 
7MV& SACK 77YER£ 
U/A7C////VG At -ME/ "J 
I SEEM 7V PEEL 
EVES STAR/A/O 
AT MY BACK/ 



Them out op r//£ , 

I PET/0 SHADOWS 

\ COMES T//E 

| BLACK PLAGUE... 



' ARY0OOOOORRRJlR-\ 

YOU'RE A1Y A/EXT WCT/M/ j Q 
me, OZS£AS£ /SN'T < 

SPREAP/A/G PASTEA/OUGM ] 
70 SUIT ME/ MOW... 



OH, NO.' PLEASE — 
AHHHHHHHH, ' 
HELP! H£LP/ 



GREAT SCOTTl 
THAT POOR GIRL! 
THAT- THING 
PUSHED HER! 






YOU CHEATED 
ME/ 3UT • 
A/EYE* Af/A/0, 
//££-//££ — 

THERE MLL 
BEPlEATTY 

falling! J opothers; 

£ 
£ 
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■0OLAfi/£XAMrN£S TH£ SOPTMUPl 
8£TW££H TH£ T/£S, THB PESULT 
OP A P£C£HT S//OWSZ. . . 

WH£WW— THIS THING HAS GOT M£ 
GOING! fOUff. OP f#£/yt NOW, AN0 

.ST/LLNOCLUE 
TO WHAT L 

is.' e^cspt 

THAT ft 

SEEMS TO 

SPRGAO 

THE PC AGUE! . 

H£Y, iVA/T 4, 

A MIHU7E... 




/T'S A CINCH 7H/S PKINT £OUL0N'T HAVE 
' BEEN MAP£ BY ANYTHING HUMAN/ HMMM~ ,—,. 
MUCH MOPE 0£ TH/S AW /'IL BE SOLO ON JflA7£X,A WEARY POLAN HAYS A VIS, >r . 
TH£ SPOOK THEORY MYGEL-F.' BUT IT ^H TO TH£ PUBLIC U 3PARY. . . f JUST 

PLAYING A 



£ A N'T BE — d 

/r just 
&IN'T/ 



'HERE yOU ARE, LIEUTENANT! I HUNCHi AND 
I /MUST SAY THAT YOU /WHETHER YOU 




HAVE QUEER. TASTES 
IN REAPING! 



KNOW IT OR NOT- 
'YOU BETTER PRAY 
'THAT; 

I'M 
RIGHTii 



QUIET 



AnO WHEN HE LEAVES 
H^ WEAPS A SATISP/EO 
LOOK 



s®sh§ 




HMMM— NOT A 
3AP HUA/CH/ COULP 
BE THAT /'At P/GHT, 
TOO/ BUT TH£ 
GUEST/ON /S HOW 

to ppove jt/ oivt y 
PIGHT /votv z'p 
SETTER G£T TO 
THE <ZO#IM/SSIOA/E/?'S 

OPP/CE, Op; HE'LL 
HAVE MY H70£/ 



£at£P, AT ANOTHER- CONP£R£NCE, POi.AN\ 
MAKES A HASH PROMISE ANO TAKES A 
LOHG CHANCE... f~^ ■——— 




you 

MEAN 
THAT 
YOU'VE 
BRACKED 
THE CASE, 
LIEUTENANTf 
YOU REALLY 
KNOW SOME- 
THING? THEN 
GIVE! 



SORRY 5IR; BUT NOT 
YET! I PLAYED A HUNCH AND 
DID SO/ME RESEARCH AT THE 
LIBRARY, AND I THINK I CAN. 
MAKE AN ARREST IN THE 



morning! first ive got toj 
go through 

ELLEN TERRY'S f MOST ' 
PAPERS AND /INTERESTING,] 
LETTERS'. 7* BUT NOT 

VERY helpful!. 

I TELL YOU WE'RE 
DEALING WITH A 
GHOUL...SOMETHING 
OUT OF THIS 



WORLD! 



LEAST 

[the plague 
IS REAL 
enough! 
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' As POL AN REACHES J I'M HOME, 

\,-y/s apar.tm£a/t...p~ s milpred! hey, 

WHERE ARE you? 
I GOT News'. 

MILDRED? 




/Vk/* - A MAL/GA/AHT FAT? STEPS //V7V THE PLAfll 
OF L/EUTEA/AA/T JERRY POLAA/.' THE POLICE £TAR 
TAK/HG H/M HOAfE HAS A SL/GHT ACC/PEA/T ' AA/0 ' 

H£ /S O£LAY£0...\ 

SURE, LIEUTENANT. 1 
j GOOD NlGHTl 

"I TELL 



sorry, fellows, but 
ill take the subway 
home! i'm late nowI 
see you later! 



YA I WASN'T DOING 
OVER. FIFTEEN... 



"l/fr 



■' * 








*2t 



At THE BBPAOOM POOR 
COL A A/ S7VPS — AA/P AAY 
JCY HA W0 SQUEEZES THE 

BLOOP FROM H/S HEAAT.. 



YAfter. his 

SARRlVE. . 



BROTHER AOUC£ OFFICERS 



MILDRED? 
OHH — My 

heavens! 



SEE, KID, I'M 
SORRy! BUT WE'LL 
GET THE FIENP THAT 



DIP THIS, 

YOU'LL 

SEE! 



IT WAS MY MULT! 
ALL MINE! I TOOK 
A STUPIP CHANCE, 



:<v 



r s 



WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKING 
ABOUT?. 
WHO? WHO 
GOT HERE 
F/RST? ANP 
WHERE ARE 
you GOING? 



<*F-*i 



m 



THE BLACK PEATH! 
THAT'S WHO! HE 
KNEW I WAS ONTO 
HIM AND HE CAME 
FOR ME— BUT HE 
FOUND MILPREI7 
ALONE AND KILLED 
HER TO WARN ME! 
NOW I'M GOING 
AFTER HIM I 
S'LONG, MURPHY! 

-V—— 



X 



TRYING TO SHOW 
OFF. 1 IF ONLY I HAPNT 
BEEN PELAYEO 1 - THAT GAVE 
HIM A CHANCE TO GET • 
HERE FIRST, 1 



7&f 



HBSi 



YW£ STEPS <?UI£TL Y WTO A 
FUHEREALL Y PRAPEP AOOM.'{ 
FROM SOMEWHERE A VO/CE 
SPEAKS //V SOFTAf£M4C£. . . 



\ M*LF AA/ AOtYR 
\ LATER, POLAAY 
\APPAOACHES 7YY£ 
i POOR OF AM 
| APAATAfEAYT luHLOCK£P! 




/AY A SWAAYR \7HATMEAHS 
YVE/GHAOR- (HESEXPECT- 
AOOP. ■ ■ p — ' /A/G ME.' 

AMP, BR07AEA, 
THAT SUITS Me/ 7 A T»£ 
AfgXT COUPLE OF M//VLYTES 
OA7EOFUS 
/S GO//VG 
TO B£ 
OEAP' 



WELCOME, L/£UTEAYAA7T OOLAAY/ Z 
AA/EW YOU WOC/L0 COME.' AOOL.' j 
WAS AAOT THE P&ATH OF YOUR 
W/F£ E/VOUGH 7V WAAH YOU ' 
AWAYT AY07W/AYG CAiV STOPAfE.' 



WE'LL SEE ABOUT THAT, 
jWU_MURPeRING LUNATICj 



..' • 



MUSTj 
BE A 
LOOPSPEAXER, 
BEMA& THAT 
A/CTURE/ ^ 
AAY0 AE'S 
WATCAYA/G 
AfcA/OW.' 



T^ 
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vasroxs z x/ll you 

U£UTEA/AArr, X AM 



NOl BUT SHE TRIED 
TO TELL ME ABOUT A 

<:u*/ous / how 0/0 J voicel your voice', 

YOU/OVOtr? £>/0 ^ SHE RECOGNIZED ITJ 
THAT WAS A LINK 1 . I 
THINK SHE JILTED yOU.' 
YOUR NAME WILL BE 
IN HER LETTERS 
SOMEWHERE! 



£CL£M T£AAY 

t£ll you* 



Tyou ar£ tLEvex, 

I / L/£UT£A/ANT( 
\\ SH£ O/0-J/LTAf£f 

I I SO X M/CL£0 
\\//£X *A/0#£X 
\( //£# LOf&i.' 

I PC£ASUA£ W/7W 

II BUSM£SS, YOU 
I V S££.' W//AT£CS£ 

00 you jusoh/? 




5$ 



I know you'RE 
insane! at the 
library i found 
out that you have 
been experimenting 
for years with the 
black plague— and 
you spent years 
in an asylum in 
europe! all the 
time you pretend- 
ed to help us 
you were laugh- 
ing up your, 
sleeve! 



yOU SHOULDN'T HAVE KILLED /My^— 

wife, you monster! that made it 

A PERSONAL AFFAIR! LIKE THIS — < 
; -,.ANO I HOPE THE 
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PlfOFESSOR LORING WAS AN EXPERT ON TROPICAL FISH — BUT WHEN IT CAME TO uo.>S,: 1 
HE WAS THE BIGGEST FISH OF ALL J HE tVAS SO INTERESTED IN WHAT, WENT O-v y.N 
THE HUGE GLASS TANKS OF HIS AQUARIUM, T/iAT HE LOST HIS WIFE AN&, ALMOST, */S 
LlfEl ON THAT TERRIBLE PAY THE CAMM/SAL &SH WERE WELL fi£0, ANO THEAE 
WAS HORROR BENEATH THE SURFACE OF TH£ BLOODY POOL. . . . 




HERE YOU ARE MY LOVELIESi 
ANOTHER CHUNK OF MEAT, AN&1 
THAT'S ALL FOR TODAY! BUT, 
DON'T WORRY— I WON'T. 
LET you STARVE! 



it woulo 8£ so ' 
£/isy/ twbpvsm 
*/ik£ kai/£a/ous, 

T//£Y 'WOULO T£AK t 
MM TO P/£C£S 
r /M A M/A/C/T£'t 



^"JS] 



JIYSTERHS 

'do it, 
ha&k! 
we'll never 

[HAVE AN- 
OTHER 
\CHANCE 

LIKE THIS 1 . 



■*a 



Z K-KNOWl BUT 1T'6 
M- MURDER, AND THStY 
hang you FOR THAT! 
WHAT IF WE GET CAUGHT 

DON'T BE A FOOL! IT 



WILL LOOK LIKE AN 
ACCIDENT' HE JUST 
SLIPPED AND FELL IN' 
. WE CAN FIND THE 

BODY LATER, , 
MUCH later: 







v*.^ 



>r» 



JJ 



SO HAW T/)K£S T//£/vr/ll ST£P... 
ONB LITTL£ PUSH. . . r? — : 



SHOVE 

HIM', 



£Y////- H£LP/ THEY'RE 
TEARING ME APART] 

^w%^aT^^)\Laaaaaaaaaaaa- 

the fish ! 



Zl 



\V2 



& 



** 



":£ 'w 



— ' 



- I- I DIDN'T KNOW 
IT WOULD BE SO HORRIBLE! j 
ALL THE B-BLOOD' LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE! 



CUT IT OUT, IDA.' 
RE/Wfc/WBER IT WAS 
yOUR IPEA, SO 
DON'T GO SOFT 
ON ME NOW'. 
WE'VE GOT 
THINGS 
TO DO\ 






LET'S GET OUT OF THE 
HOUSE. FAR AWAY 
FROM THIS PLACE! 
WE'VE GOT TO SET 
UP AN ALIBll 



NOW YOU'RE 
TALKING! WE'LL* 
COOK UP A STORY 
THAT WILL SATISFY, 

THE cops; 



.^sjsf ijr, ~?^ —: 5 






> 



' 
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3uT BY SOME STRA/VGE 




0%mfully, h/s bopy turn /a/ a pozea> places, the L 
WVSSOR MANAGES TO STRUGGLE EPOM TXE POOl...\ 
— » ^— c*««=»«_— ~~-%m 



(5-GO/NG TO MAKE /T/ A/OiV 
/P Z POAfT BLEEP TO PEATH, 
AHP /p X CAM SAVE AfySELP, 
/■IL GET TH0M! SOMEHOW, 
SOM£ WAY, I'LL GET /MASK 
AMP /PA J Z SWEAR /T. 

oQ 



BUT F/RST Z MUST GET HELP.' 
GET TO A HOSP/TAL — AtAYBE THEY, 
CAN SAVE ME 1 OHP— THE 
HORRIBLE PA/H! 



/* 






! 



i! a 

m 



THE MAID. THE OTHER SERVANTS, 
WHERE IS EVERYBODY? MUST I 
BtEEP TO DEATH IN SIGHT OF 
MV OWN HOUSE? ft£LP! WON'T 
SOMEONE PLEASE HELP ME* 



^ 



I WON'T £7IEJ I 
WON'T! I'VE GOT TO 
LIVE AT LEAST LONG 
ENOUGH TO HAVE MV 
REVENGE! TO /MAKE THEM 
SUFFER AS I HAVE 

suffered! I MUST 
NOT P/£f 




SuPPEHLV... 

'the maid! you...l 

HELPME! DON'T 
LET ME DIE 1 . t"^, 
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OUT OP MY WAY, THEN, L (POO* MA/V///& 

you pool J i uoH-r HeevSaur or tf/s H£40. 

YOUR. HELP 1 . I'LL LIVE, VLLhSl/T We*£ 0/0 
, BEAT THEM'. THEY—r—^L //£ <3£T ALL TtfOSe 
1 fcHUCKLE) - THINK n ^>--'"M T&PP/BLS H/OUA/0S: 
, I'M DEAD IN THAT, 

POOL'. 



IW0L£ i/PSTA/PS, T#£? PPOP£SSOK 
PL/M3S OP£A* Tr/£0OGA OP /f/9 
H//P£'S POOM. 



W 



s/'lDAl YOU — HUH 1 N-NOT HERE! 
AND HER THINGS, ALL G -GONE : 




"3ar ppopsssop lop/a/g /s 0eT£PM/A/£0y\ Soon... 



TO POOL TH&M ALL r - • T~ 

/HEY, BUOOYl DON'T YOU KNOW WHAT A 
REP LIGHT — YOWW— WHAT HAPPENED 



OUT OF fAY WAY, 
OFFICER'. I MUST 
GET 



H-HELP ME, YOU FOOLS'. 
DON'T JUST STAND THERE 1 . 
GET- ME TO A BED— AND 
■AN IMMEDIATE 
BLOOD 
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T*A££AKWTHS PASS4S Ttf£ PSOFf SSOR 
*U*seS MS WOUA/0S AA/O MS SAV/Hse 




WELL, IRA, HERE WE ARE AT LAST.' IN A 
MOMENT WE'LL BE PACE. TO FACE— HAH, X 
WONDER. IF SHE'LL KNOW MET WITH THIS 
HORROR OF A FACE SHE HELPER OIVE 
ME I COME ON, MY DEAR, OPEN UP J 
THIS IS fiATE YOU HEAR KNOCKING 1 . 





JHYSTJRIB 

I lATB*, AAT£X MUTUAL AeCOGMTTOA,. -,f WHERE'S' 

^* ' -' " ' "V? 1 ■=■* HANK. •* , 

MA-HA-HA 1 A GRlAI JOKE ) (THOMAS? X DEMAND^ 
ON BOTH OP US, MY DEAR 
HUSBAND ! I'M SICK, OYttiG, 
AND YOU LOOK LIKE 
you 'RE 

ALREADy 
DEAD I 




SO HAHK MAS £OUMP A AI£tV L0V£, 
£H? SYLWA 0OWMS.' f Sf/OULP/V'T 
, HAV£ TOO Ml/CH TAOU3L£ £/A/P/MG ■ 
H£R — AA/0 ff/IA/K/ 

■-ex... 




Hfi/ie BACK W COAST C/ry, /PA TAKSS j 
T//£ £ASY MY OUT., 



X M/OHTAS tV£LL -0A/VK T///S~PO/SO/V; 
I'AI SICK, MY L/f£ WAST£0, ALL 

r=r-^fJY B£CAUS£ 0£A AtAW/, 

Pai^VL-.: oa/ly HO&AtY 

HUSBANP G£TS ' 
MAI, TOO.' 





e 


'/A 




ff/pifFy 












•tJBBL LA. 






@> 1 
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Z«f S7XA/UGE £#£47U«£ SE/ZES /W*f M0 

T4#£S MAf TV TjYE S077DAf /A/ A/V AZOV 

6A/P... l /"t» ^-*»-^ - ~ 
!» ■..«,■/ TSAK/P/BC?, 
w MANf< ? KA/OW tmiT /S 

GO/ATS TV HAPPE/V ■ 

tv you? pecvgmze 

At£ POX WHAT 
Z AM — 
\, YOUR 
, p£AT»: 




%£ PAN/C- STR/ace* G/RL CALLS 
THEPOL/CE,..^ 




A SLOW AA/V TSAA/3LS 
DEATH H4A/K/ WORSE 
EYE At THAM3E/A/G TVRA/ 
7V P/ECES SYP/SH.' 
#At/-tfAHf M//LE YOUR 
LAOY WA/TS UP THERE, 

you're OY/Mi oom/ 
here.' 



>& 



WO WMEN 7»£ BOPY 

/s pound— sOM?T///m 

£L S£ /S AL SO POUWU. . . ' 




HOW LONG HAS "\ A L-LONS TIME.' 
HE BEEN UNDER,) *» OH I'M SO 

, MISS ? S< frightened! y* frog/man's outfit, 

PLEASE HELP 



m 



:' ..***" 



I At that AioMEfirr; w a ,__ 

HOTEL ROOM A/OTPAR p^ 

AWAY. . . p ' — —* — ^ 

MY JOB IS DOHEl v 
NOW I'LL JUST PULL THE 
TRIGGER ANO RIO THE 
WORLD OF TH/S FACE 
OF MINE', 




THE UNKNOWN HORROR 



■ \ -^ By JOHN 

THE SHRILL- note" of the'- 'great liner's 

whistle as it' njoyed into -the dock- in 
New York harbor was- Jike.. 4- '"keening ' of' 
warning to Cal Takin. s, 
,, He stood on $8 ,'m$j$J» deck,- staring at 
the radiogram he? had fead".a dozen* times 
over. The words, bold, and final, sent a chill 
through him: IMPOSSIBLE FOR YOU TO 
SEE MR. BOWERS AT ANY TIME: It had 
been signed by John Bowers, the great 
magnate's son. ' • / 

Not see old Walt Bowers? To Cal Takin, 
the idea was unthinkable. They'd been old 
college chums. It had been Bowers who had 
gone on to industrial, financial riches, 
Takin to a life of roving, ultimately to 
Africa, where he had spent decades devel- 
oping oil lands. They had never wholly 
fallen out of touch. Often, -at Christmas, in 
response to his own greeting, a cheery card 
would arrive from Bowers, with the best 
wishes of the season. Once or twice a year 
he would receive a friendly note from the 
multi-millionaire, asking about' his health. 
Once, in response to a question of a matter 
of African oil, ^akiri's timely tip had made 
money for Bowers. 

Calvin Takin hurried to a phone. The 
hard, determined set of his mouth indicated 
he had refused to take the radiogram 
message, as final. True, he hadn't heard 
from Bowers in two years, he ruminated as 
he dropped a dime into a pay phone in a 
drugstore booth. True, he had heard that 
Bowers, for just that length of time, had 
become mysteriously unapproachable. True, 
he thought, too, there had been rumors, 
strange rumors reaching even to Africa, 
that smelled of things better, hidden in the 
dark. As he dialed the number of Bowers' 
office, Cal Takin snorted. He had never be- 
lieved the rumors. They were too much at 
variance with the whole tenor of Bowers' 
past existence. Here was a man who could 
hardly have been mixed up with anything 
crooked, or — unclean. 

On the other end of, the wire, the phone 
clicked. 

"Mr. Bowers, please," Takin said. "Mr. 
Walt Bowers." 

There was a silence, then a whispering. 
Takin tried to make out the words, failed. 
Then the receptionist said : "I'm sorry, Mr. 
Bowers isn't here. He's been retired for 
two years." 

"But I'm an old friend, Calvin Takin!" 
Ti±:n protested. 



MARTIN •, 

AGAIN THE phone clicked and a hard, 
brittle voice rasped: 
■"Mr. Takin? This is John Bowers, Mr. 
Bowers' son. You, received our radiogram 
in response to your own? You read it fully? 
Yes. Then, Mr,,; Takin, you know all there 
is to know. No^ one?— absolutely no one can 
see my father !" ;■ ; 

"But . . ." Takin began. On the other 
end of the wire he heard the receiver 
slammed down. "The guttersnipe!" he 
growled. "Walt Bowers ' would never, have 
talked to me like that." Again that hard, 
set look came over his face -and his eyes 
blazed. "We'll see about that, my lad, we'll 
see about that!" 

An hour later he sat in the office of a 
mutual friend of himself and Bowers. After 
the cheery welcome was over, Takin ex- 
plained what he had come for. His friend v s 
eyebrows went up in surprise. He shook 
his head Slowly. 

"Not the chance of a snowball in Hades. 
Cal," he said. "For two years now, nobody, 
but nobody, has ever seen Walt Bowers. I 
know, because I tried!" 

"But the man was a genius! He had a 
miraculous gift for predictihg the rise and 
fall of stocks. That's how he made his 
money!" Takin broke in. "I'd have sworn 
Walt Bowers would never have retired, 
that he'd 'die in harness. He loved activity 
too much. I tell you something's wrong!" 

The other looked at him strangely. 

"Sure something's wrong! But what? 
Bowers Utilities is still going strong, even 
with John Bowers a* the helm." 

"I've heard rumors, bad rumors about 
what's going on out there at this mansion 
up in Westchester," Takin mused. "Some- 
thing about some crazy doctor he got to 
know ( something about blood." He banged 
his fist on the desk. "But I tell you I don't 
believe them!" 

The other shuddered. 

"I've heard those rumdr's, too, Cal. Bui 
I do believe themt" he said, his face sud- 
denly ashen-gray. "Cal, stay out of this. I 
know what you're thinking of doing: bust- 
ing into Bowers' big old house." •• 

Takin nodded grimly* 

"Don't do it!" the other said, even more 
grimly. "A burglar tried to enter it over a 
year and a half ago. When he was captured 
he was insane, babbling. He's in a padded 
cell, now!" 



"Burglar, insane?" Takin demanded. 
Then he paled as he saw his friend's face, 
white with terror. 

Cal Takin rose to his feet. 

"I'm going out there," he said flatly. 
"Tonight. I know I can trust you. You 
know I'm going out. If anything happens 
to me, you'll have an excuse for getting 
the police to search the place!" 

His friend put his hand out, took Cal 
Takin's. 

"You've got my word, Cal!" he said 
stoutly. 

Takin turned on his heel and left. 

QOWNSTAIRS, on Lexington Avenue, he 
had a bite to eat and hired a car from 
a garage. Half-an-hour later he was speed- 
ing over the Hendrik Hudson Bridge up to 
Westchester, and the Saw Mill River Park- 
way. He remembered, from a visit long, 
long ago, where the big old house that be- 
longed to Walt Bowers lay. He turned off 
the Parkway far up into Westchester at an 
old town sign, went down the narrow 
paved road about four miles, then turned 
off again. He parked the car by driving it 
far off the road. Then he got out, checked 
the Belgian automatic in his pocket, vaulted 
a stone fence. Beyond, behind shielding 
trees, was the big old house. Quickk*. 
through ,the gloom, he gained an open 
French window. Inside, on the first floor, 
all was dark. From upstairs came a queer 
chanting, an odd, cloying smell — and then 
a deep, agonized groan., , ;,"< f 

Horrified, Takin fled on .tiptoes across 
the thickly carpeted drawing room, up a 
flight of carpeted stairs. Again' the awful 
groan froze his blood. The thought of the 
word set off something in his mind. Blood! 
That was the odor coming through the door 
at the end of the corridor. He knew it well, 
from many an African trail!" 

A mumble of voices came from behind 
the partly opened door. EjMJtad, Takin 
leaned against it, the better to hear, and 
stumbled, falling , forward. He tried to 
ca'tch himself, failed, crashing to the floor 
as a gasp of surprise filled the room at the 
intrusion. Rising to his feet, he found him- 
self staring into a levelled gun. 

"Takin! You must be Calvin Takin!" 
The man with the gun grated. "I remember 
my father showing me your photograph.". 
His face twisted into an ugly sneer. "Too 
bad you didn't take my advice and stay 
away. 1 " 

But Takin wasn't looking at the man 
who was John Bowers, nor at the other 
standing occupant of the bedroom, an ani- 
mated, short man holding a beaker of a 



dark-eelored fluid. He stared at the great 
bed on which lay a figure, a figure with 
dreadful, witch-like features. 

"Walt!" He cried. "Walt Bowers. I'm 
here, Walt. Me! Cal Takin!" 

He moved toward the bed, halted as 
John Bowers raised his gun. 

"Stop!" John Bowers shouted. "Don't 
—don't touch him, you fool !" 

The figure on the bed groaned in ter-. 
rible agony. Its bony fingers writhed. 

"What — What's wrong with him?" 
Takin demanded. "How sick is he?" 

t 

HEADLY hate purpled John Bowers' 
■f face. 

"No harm to tell you, Takin — you'll 
never leave here alive !" he cried. "Two 
years ago something happened to my fath- 
er. I" couldn't bear to lose his miraculous 
powers of divining financial futures. So I 
brought Dr. Kantoro here, to perform his 
work. With spells, chants, with the magical 
blood of animals, Dr. Kantoro made it pos- 
sible to continue receiving my father's pre- 
dictions." He broke off. "I spare you the 
full truth, Takin. To tell you would destroy 
your reason before you died." Abruptly his 
glance swerved to' Dr. Kantoro and he 
, screamed: "Give him .the blood, you fool, 
before it is too late! After that we can dis- 
pose of this meddler!" 

Kantoro moved toward the figure of 
Walt Bowers. Then, Takin. acted. His gun 
leaped from his coat pocket, bucked, roar- 
ing. Dr. Kantoro screamed, shot through 
the; heart. Beneath him, as he crumpled, the 
-beaker of blood fell smashing. 

"Thanks — thanks Cal!" From the body 
on the bed, came the harsh whispered 
words. T,akin looked up, suddenly, sobbed. 
As John Bowers' gun exploded, a searing 
pain shot through his body. He tried to 
shoot, but the .gun fell from nerveless 
fingers. Slowly, Cal Takin sank to the floor, 
dying.. He had failed, he thought. 

"I'll win yet!" John Bowers screamed. 
"I know Kantoro's magic formulas ". . !" 
Abruptly ' his voice died. Through misty, 
dimming vision, Cal Takin followed John 
Bowers! horrified gaze. Then his dying 
heart leaped in one last exaltation. Now he 
knew the truth, not maddenir.3, but liberat- 
ing. Now, not only would Bowers be ul- 
timately deprived of his life when the police, 
sent by Takin's friend broke in — but also 
his chances of further fortune! 

For, on the bed, the body of Walt 
Bowers was dissolving, crumbling in bone 
and powder into the last sleep stolen from 
him two years before when he had died! 
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turk w*g a s/hall-t/nls crook.' small /n more than one way as 
/t turnep out, but can coulpn't khotv that.' he thought that by a 
uttlesiy murper, am? by par/ng to venture /nto theewi. byimys. 
of the terr/bce ua/knowh 
worlp across the thkes- 

HOi-P OF REAL/TY, H£ £OULP i 
MAKE A Ai/LL/O/v POO.ARS 
MTHOUT PEAR OF THE 
LAW/ THEN ONE A1/S7XKE 
ANP H£ HMS SCREAAi/NG 
A S HE FLEP THROUGH A 
N/GHTAfARM TO THE? 
V/LIAG£ OF T£KfU8LE 

TOYS. .. ^-f-.<^ -m 
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VOU THINK yOU REALLY 
GOT IT THIS T//ME, /WAX? 
THAT STUFF WILL /MAKE 

A GUy SHRINK TO THE 

SIZE OF A DOLL J 
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yOU MEAN f'VS GOT IT, 
MAX! NOW THAT r KNOW 
/T WORKS, r DON'T NEED 

you J so — Goopeye! 




' NOW THE SECRET IS 
ALL MINE! WITH THIS 
FORMULA I £OULD GET 
INTO FORT KNOX IF I 
WANTED TO! ONLY I 
GOT A BETTER AND 
EASIER WAy OF MAKING 
A /MILLION! 







A/O US£ WAST//VG /lfl/y T/Af/E <ZAS#/A/G 
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TV/AT /)LL /V/CSMT P/ZUGSTO^g /.V T//e 



V/LLAG£.' 
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'wAT£A...jHEP-E yOU ARE, 
5IR! OF BOURSE 
YOU REALIZE I HAD 
TO USE A MIXING TO 
MAKE THE POVJOER 
STICK TOGETHER ' 
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WASTES WO TIME/ TWE 
YAtEXT W/&WTWE GOES TO TH£_ 

FARMERS' EXCWAWGE BANK 
| ABOUT CLOSlWG TIAfE. . . ; 



\?N r/ftt LOCKER ROOM'\ 
HE FIN08 A LOCKER 
WHICH N£ 'KNOWS IS- 
WOT BE/SVG a sec. . 



CLOSING 

TIME, 
PLEA9EI 

eveRy- 

BOQY 



nosooy is my/we 

ANY ATTENTION- TO 

ME"/ WOW ALL Z HAVE 

TO efa /S GET IW7V 

THE LOCKER ROOMAW0 

///OB, \JUST THE WAY Z 

EIGURE0 IT OUT.' 



SO PAR, SO 0000/ all 
Z 0O IS WAIT UNTIL 
£i/£RYBO0Y GOES HOME! 
THEY ONLY GOT OWE 
GUAR0 ONPUTYAT. 
WIGHT AW0 Z £AW 
7AKE CARE OF WlAf 
OKAY/. 



Aw hour basses 

AN0 THEN.... 
> ■^■■> , » ■ ■ ' 
GUESS evekybooy is 

GONE WOW BUT TNEGUAR0/) 
IS HE GOWNA BE SUR- 
PRISE0 WHEW WE SEES 
WIS.' THIS IS—(CNHCHL£)—] 
HIS UNLUCKY 
, WIGHT/ 



0«V Pl/CKS 
WiYAT M£ /S 



//V7V A WASHROOM AA/O /r/MOS l/OAAAAA — 
SO 0£SP£XAT£i.y 3aBOA/G... SHRINKINOl 
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UHHHHHH — 
H- HURTS ! 
8 -BUT I'LL 
GET AWAY 
THROUGH 
THAT 
WINDOW'. 




SIAfD tmSAf TH£ PUZZL£0 
GUARO S£ARCft£S TH£ 
WASHROOM.. . 

I'LL S£ — X £OUU? 
'HAVS SWORN //£ A/I A/ 
>//V P£R£.' 3UTH£ 
A/tfT H£R£, A/V0 AfOT i 
£V£A/ A M/0G£r £OC/LC 
£SCAP£ THROUGH THAT , 
W/A/OOW.' A/OW MOW 
O/O H£ 6£T AWAY J 



J^P| 



\THAT 




DMS TROUBLES AR£ NOTOVBA/ TV. MS 0/SAVty H£ £WCS \ 
TH£ W/H0OW L£AOS 0/R£CTl.y /WTO A STOR£ Ai£XT | 
*—\ 0OOR...t J v *» ■ U ~y? *» '» 




>^ /HOM£A/T LAT£R H/S PS4RS COM£ TRL/£... 




HUH I WHAT'S THAT? 
I VVOULC7 HAVE SWORN— 
BUT WO, IT CAN'T. BE 1 . 
1 GOTTA GET MY EYES 
EXAMINEO'. 
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z— z gotta face rrf x ^\ 

' A/N'T £V£/Z GO//VG TO GXOtV 
BACK AGA/Af/ /'At STUCK 
TH'S WAY/ SUT WHY— WHY* 
MATtOC/LP HAV£ GO/V£ 
WXOHG 1 MAX ALWAYS M£H' J 
WHAT H£ WAS 
DO/HG/ 



\ \ But. tmb*s /$ akj T/Ate /vow ro/i \ 
j ahyta-//vg but /a/A/A/z/vG : . . . ^rr — 

4 > ■ ■ " * » ^ - -^mV . 

It- 



TMAT BCASTSP WATCHAfAA/ 
AGA/M/ H£'S ST/LL /YOS/A/G 
AXOUA/P.' /V£ GOT TV 

our ar h£M£ s£^ok£ 
H£ s££s /yie/ 
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*7 



f€7> 






& 



# 



of 




&AM 7VAK PAIVTS /A/TO . ,. 

A/V0 SCAMS T//£ 0OC9 SEW A/0 H/M. 



7/Wff" 0OLL //OUS£ I 

OKUJA/n iJ/Ad i — J 
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I'VB GOr TO r/A/0 OUT WHAT W£/VT 
. WAOA/G.' S- SOA)£HOLV /'i/£ GOT 
TO GST SACK TO A/OAXMAL S/Z£.' 
BUT H////1T COUL0 A/AI/£GOA/£ 
WAOA/G W/TW THOSe £>AAA/£0 
0/LLS O/? MAXS? 
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T»£ POO* Of T»£ 0OLL HOUSE | 
SWINGS SLOWLY OP£A/... 



NO, RAN.' YOU'RE 
NOT CRAZY'. I'M 
REALLY HERE] 
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ve sot news for you before i kill 
you, ban! i zvp make a mistake' 

THE FORMULA DIDN'T WORK 
RIGHT'. WE'RE BOTH STUCK! 
.WE'LL NEVER GROW AGAIN! 
BUT YOU WON'T 
MIND THAT... 



N-NOi 

WHAT ARE 

ryou GOING TO 

DO WITH THAT 

NEEOLE ? NO, MAX, 

PLEASE', t DIDN'T 

MEAN TO DO IT! 



NOW, DAN! I HAVEN'T COT MUCH 
STRENGTH L EFT.' I'M ALMOST— 
' Ta~a I ""'■a *HHH — X —. < 

AAAAAAA — M uhhhhhwmm... 




P- PL EASE 
(LET ME 
LIVE! 
EVEN 
LIKE 
THIS'. 
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i —oh! o-dying'. 

NOW I'LL NEVER 
HAVE MY REVENGE, 
CURSE YOU* 

AH/JHHM//- 



MAXl NO! I PON'T WANT L *Jj?A^ STAABS AT TH£ P£AP BOPY Of] 
you TO OIE NOW! I ^AN'T N7»5? OTMBA1 POLL -AfAA/f T£MOR\ 
' STAND BEING ALONE LIKE I SURGES THROUGH MM AA/P 
THIS FOR THE REST . S\ AfAKES A BL/A/P At/SB '_ 
OF MY LIFE! rrw&nvd I POA TB£ POOAZ.. . \ 







f #£lP.' //£LP,POUC£/ COME AND y 
GET ME ! HERE X AM J £AN'T you 
HEAR <WE? CAN'T ANYBODY HEAR 
MET I'M A /MURDERER, 
SEE! ONLY —fSOBJ — 
HELP ME'. 
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I £AN'T STAND IT! 
I'LL GIVE MySELF 
TO THE POLICE — 
I'LL CONFESS 
EVERYTHING'. 
TWSVVe GOT GOOD 
DOCTORS, THEy'LL 
HAVE TO HELP ME'. 
THEY aujst! AHHHH— 
I DON'T WANT TO 
*-, BE LIKE THIS! 




TOO LAT£ PAA/ LOOKS UP /NTO 
BLWP/A/G L/GHT AA/P 
A POAP/A/G Of H/J/£ELS. . . 1 
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AJOW THAT SEATS A/WTH/A/3 , 
I EVEP SAW/ A POLL H//TB 
PEAL BLOOP.' WA/AT'LL THEy 'J 
TMA/K OP A/EXrT O/VL Y Z 
i WOWEP BOW 77/E POLL GOT} 
O/V THE TPACMS? 
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. Our project was to &ll m a swaw, a 

| WAS A MAN-SIZ£0 JOB, 3£U£V£ A1£... TOOK 
AfOAf7WS OP PAPER WORK, SOT P/AiALLY Tf/£ JOB 



WAS t/A/GGR. WAY... 



' WHAT ARE MY 
ORDERS, BOSS7 
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rjowNSON, you take 

J-HE LEAD. WE'LL 
.MEET YOU LATER, 



NOW TO G£T ZV/S 0YA>AM/T£. 
STO/tSO SAP£LY, AA/O Off 

z go... surs t-ootcs LOA/esoAie] 

/A/ TtfAT SWAMP... 
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Aptea what seemeo like hoi/as op pushing 
thaouoh the 80s aai0 m/st w am eea.ie 

SILEACE, 8A0KEH O/VLY BY 77f£ SLOSH Of] 
MUO AGAI/VST MY PAOOl£ Z 
WOlVOflQUS SIGHT- ■■ 

I MUST 

as seeimg 

THINGS.' 





JTuooeMLY my blood paoze... 

FROM SOM£WH£R£ A W/L0 
SCAB AM TORE T#AOL/Grt\ 
THE MUSTY /MTER/.OA., 
GPJ.ITT/A/G TH£ TOM0- 
L/KE gc//£T...\ 
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'YOU'LL NEVER MAKE 1 YES WE WILL! THE 
IT OUT OF HERE ^t LOCKET AROUND MY 
ALIVE'. THERE'S HnECKI OPEN IT'. FACE 
TOO A1AN* OF <€-> ■ „ ■- , THe^ W(TH 
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WAIT... i Wyou've sot to! we'll get 

CAN'T. RUN \TO THE BOAT. .. PERHAPS 
SO PAST... 
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THERE'S A 
CHANCE FOR 1/5 
SOME- 
HOW! 
IVE CAN'T 
GIVE UP 
AJOWj 



'GREAT SCOTT! 
— LOOK'. IT- IT'S 

i if\ J^yk. y \ not even 

i J /5r v -^ .m^ vVa hu/manL 



': is 
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feS* s £* Meo Aomtsr us, ths etuwaa/poa 

MS UP., /r H/OUL0 T*/<£ T/Af£... T/M£ 7WA7 
COULD HfSU. A1EAA/ OUX L/CES, POP. THE G/AATr . 
MONSTEKS££MED TO ftjECOVEP P/S STRENGTH... 




I STRAINED EVERY IT 

F/SRE WITH THE mi ' 3 
LAST STRENGTH 




I CAN'T BELIEVE/ WE'RE STILL IN 
WERE REALLY- J DANGER... IT'S ALMOST, 
-WAY FROA1 r-?i l/MPOSS/SLE TO P/CK 
T?S?fi" — <4£-V up AN/ SP5EP IN THIS 
lack 7 X^^^-l SWAAlP WATER... 
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NOW JUST A MINUTE'. 
I RISKED MY LIFE TO 
RESCUE YOU... I'D LIKE 
TO KNOW WHAT TH/S IS 
ALL ABOUT 7 EXPLAIN 
THAT NIGHTMARE 





... I WAS SEIZED 
AND HELD THEIR. 
PRISONER ! THAT 
WAS TWO HUNDRED 
YEARS AGO By 
YOUR RECKONING— 





DON'T SE A 

fool! i MUST 

HAVE THE 
LOCKET* 3 




T#£ QUEEH OE EE7I0 WATEZS POUAICE0 {_ 
OAJ A4£ WITH THE STtEWSTH OE A COBAA... 
2 LOST MY EOOTIA/3... Z CLAWEO THE 
A/X ^OA. SALAA/CE AA/O THE LOCHET 
SOAREO THROUGH TH£ AlX... 






/ THINK SHE WOULD 
//AVE KILL EC? ME 
W/TH HEX BARE 
HAA/DS, BUT A 
7XAHSEOAMAT/OAS 
SUDOEML Y SETTZ. E0 
OVER. HER L/KE 
AAlEiS/L CLOAK... 
A CHAHGE /VO 
IHORPS CA/V , 
PESCKI0E. . 
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As I 70LO TH£ CX£W OF MY EXPEK/ENCE,! 
£OUCO HARPLY BEL/EVE MY OWN ACCOUNT.. 
THE MEN LISTENEC? Wm UNEASY DOUBT... r~ 
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SOUNDS PrtONV 
JOHNSON... BUT 
WE DID HEAR A 
RUMBLE... WE 

thought you 

weRe SENDING 
OPF A CHARGE, 
OF T. N.T.I 



THERe MUST 
Be A WAY TO 
PROVE WHAT 
I SAW... 
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WHIN YOU ORDER NOW ! 
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TNI THIIll AMD AOMI.A 
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Of all the SAWS I ever saw 
SAW, I never saw a SAW 
saw as THIS SAW SAWS. 
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house with »; • 
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GOLDEN OAK FINISHED HARDWOOD 

►HANDLE — with medallion carving. 
16" FULL PANEL SAW — For general B |R v.w>'- f q . tw ^ - .^ 
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jolola Sales Ltd., Bon 496, Buffalo, N.Y. 
In Canada, 2382 Dundli St. W.. Toronto, 
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